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ET H E N if the Tales of the Fails, 
newly done from the French. Contain- 
ing, I. The Tale of Gracioſa, and Prince 
Percinet; ſhewing the Cruelty of a proud 
Mother-in- law. to an innocent, dutiful Vir- 
gin. II. The Blen-Bird, and Florina; ſhew- 
ing the Happineſs of being-good-natur'd in 
both Sexes. IV. Prince Avenant, and the 
RT with Locks of Gold; ; ſhewing what 
_ Difficulties and Dangers true Love will ſur⸗ 
mount. V. The King of the Pearocks, An- + 
the Princeſs Roſetta ; ſhewing the Vanity of 
Covetouſneſs, Pride, and Envy. VI. Prince 1 
T 


| Nonpariel, and the Princeſs Brilliant; where 
in is ſhown, that out ward Beauty i is not tht 1 
only Object Love delights to dwell in. VI 
The Orange- Tree, and its beloved Bee 17 | 


the Happineſs of thoſe Lovers who thall fin r. 

* zncy in Perfection. Dedicated to tic 

RE Ladies of Great Brittain. . © 1 
Price Bound One Shiling. printed and Sol 

by B. Harris, at the Golden-Boar' Head 1 

| Gr ge tad ; London. * r 

yl 


bn * 7 ISEM E NT. 
I Pit famous never failing Oyntment, whic 
(at once or twice uſing) Kills all-Verm! 

in the Head and Bodies of Old or Voung; 
. -. Sea or Land, Sold by B Harris, at the Go 
er Boar - Head in Graz e e Price $1 
L — PencetheGally-Pct, with Printed Direction 


He, more Men Ge;the elf they 4 1 bY quire 
Tit, worſe the ſee, the leſi 18 a 
2 191 grant what Blindneſs canes . | 

nd for Intelligence grow inquiſitive 3 . 
They ask to be inform*d who cannot fee 2 A 


l kaow' by 6d Experience, Work me? . 


Where are you, Sir ? what fitting all alone & 7 
Ldid ſuppoſe was you by that ſad moan > 
Coming this way, to gather what's my 158 . 
I thonght | it not ang s to rap A 
Ido not know a tack N 
nd i ee een c0 bon. aner. 
vou gueſi ari bt Sinn and before 1 go, A ERS. 
ll make you. right, me whether you will: or no 8 28 
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; Nn Man. © Name 3 


t. whid Why what are y on? heh tell me what's | od © 3 


* 
- "4 * 
— ; 
* %y 
* A 
% . 


nd what's your e e whenc 


Death © 
1 will declare what no Man can der 
nes nont * great a Traveller 251 


ung; 
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3 =, Dag a” 2 
2 you rk know I am no wandring Ao ; 
For my Dominiom lies the World all over; 
I march thro? Court and Country, Towyn 1551 it 
I know not how to Fear, or how to Pity 
The higheſt Cedar and the oweſt Flower, © 
. Sooner or later do both feel my Power. 

The mighty'ſt Emp'rors do ſubmit to ve; 
Nor is the pooreſt tatter'd Beggar free. 
Ia Peace I glean here one and there another ; N 
Sometimes I Fweep away Whole Streets together 
In time of Wat, thus much | can divine, * + 
Whoever gets the Day, the * mine. 

I am indeed a great Commander, 

Tyras I that Conquer d the great Alanaalir. 


And afterall the Victories he van. 
Compelbd him tg confeſs he was a Man. _ 
Were you Goliah great, or Sampſon ſtrong ; i: 
Were you as wile and rich as Solemon; = © 
Were you as Nefter old, as Infant young; B 
Had you the faireft Cheek, the ſweeteſt. Tong A 
Vet yoy.mult ftoop; all this would e "A A 
For my, Airef's will nct admit of Ba,. H 
For fo deal plaifily, Sir, ory nabe is Death,” $ 
And it's my Buſs to den and yem bre dl. 81 
Bline-Man. TS: 

My,B My Breath aud Liſe bal bath zo. out b 

F Death. 5 
On the ſame Errand ' twW²as that I came hither 
I have both Breath and Lite withour delay, 

* multi and ſhall dif; batch; Come, come away, WR: 
Blind Man. (mind Fo 
i What need ſach poſting han; pray <hangeyou I y 
Tis 1 4 8 Conqueſt to ſ 3 Bind: Nc 
; _ Neat! e 
vou may nor eall ic pofting or ſurprize. I 


"Foy * Ds N 8 bh 2 N * 


4 1 Mas 7 Death... 


1 by Not dall bu hope your Houſe ſhould af te 
v3.2 W once, 9 Windows were poſſeſt by me. 
3 Blind Man:. 1 
Bat wiſe is ſweet; who Would not if he EPR 
ve one long day, before he bidi Good night; 35 7 
pere m me yer: a a 1 not wy. Tears? 55 1 
. ad. . 3 
kad Hearts and Hungry Bellies have no Tas,” 
2 Blind. Man. . 
1 am not yer qui: de ready for the Tables 
| c 
| Ar done to me, Lam inexorable.. 
Blind-Man. 


vet by you Favour, may I ftep ald. | 

4 52 ath. e 
34 Be not deceiv'd, it is in vain to 1 3 
My Forces are diſperſed thro? all places, LET 

And act for me without reſpect of Faces | 
ev J have a thouſand ways to ſhorten Life, _ 
Wl Beſides a Rapier, Piſtol, Sword and Knife; * 
AFI, a Hair, 2 Splinter of 2 Ihen, 

vai! A little Scraten, the Cutti ngof a Corn, Wy 

I Have ſometimes done my Bus neſ: eee, 

„ Jo tothe full, that I need wiſh no more:. 


Should all theſe tail, enonzh of Humour: lork 

Withia your Body, Sir, to do my work. es 
Blind- Man:. 

Well then let ſoms one run for my Phyſician, 


nther Wl Yell him I want bis aich in this Sonn END 
lay, -Dzath;: Fug 
away, Run Boy, and fetch him, call the whole cab, 
mind of 
md WF For 1 intend 10 have them thortly too, 
Seeg value not there Potions, bor their Pills, 1 
Vor all their Cordi ils in their Doctors Bills; 
hen my time come, let them do what they can, 
2 1 have: 1 1 58 fo vary a tems. 1 4 951 
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2 | Dialogue . 


| ShovldGalen and Hippocrates both Join, | 
And Paracelſus with them too combine, _ 
Let them all meet to countermine my Strength, 
| Yet they ſhall be my Ptis ners all at length. 
I grant that Men of Learning, worth and art. 
May have the better of me at the ſtart 
But in long running they Il give out and tire, 
And quit the Field and Leave me my Deſire. 
24s for thoſe Quacks who threaten to undo me, 
I)hey are my friends and ſpeed ſome Patieuts to me. 
8 Blind- Man. - 
© Wellifl muff, I will yield you the day, 
S3 So'*tisenated and 1 muft obey : 
i -. Menceforth PII count my ſelf among your debtors 
For tis I ſee the meaſure of my better. 
But tell me e va 5 Pow's See 
[ eath. 
| My Pow'r began from Adam's firſt Offence: 
Blind- Man. | 
: From Atam's firft Offence, O baſe beginnings 
' Whoſe very ſirſt Den 4g ſinning. 
1118 eath?⸗ 
| | My Rifing did from Adam's Fall begin, 
li And ever ſince my en and Sting ſrom Sin. 
Blind Min. 
Te To know wherein the En mies ſtrength dcth li, 
| In my Conceit is halt the Victory. 
|! Have you gs: fg for what you do? 
__ 9 at 
* 1 have Commiſſion x ON what* 7 that to you . 
| Man?” h 
Ye, very much, for now I underſtand. 
I am not altogether at your Command. 
My Life's at his who gave you this Cummiſſion, 
To him V1] therefor: go with Ly N 15 
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FIl ſcek his Love and on his Mercy truſt, 


Death. 


N I will divorce you from your deareſt Friends, 


You ſhall reſign your Jewels, Moneys, Plate, 


Your earthly joys ſhall all be out of date. 
I will deprive you of Your dainty Fair 33 


Linnen or woolen you ſhall have to wind yo 


As for the reft, all muſt be left behind you, 

Where conftant dreadful darkneſs reigns, and then 

Your only dwelling Houſe ſhall be a Cave, 

Your lodging Room a littlenarrow Grave ; 

A Cheſt your Cloſet, and a Shtet your dreſs, 

And your Companions Worms and Rottenneſs; 

. Blind. Man; _ . 

If this be all the miſchief you can do, 

Ycur Harbingers deſerve more dread than you, 

Diſcafes are your Harbingers, I'm fure, 

Many of which are grievous to endure, 


Of Cold, or Hunger, Poverty, or Pain. 
Death. . | 


> And when my firote doth Soul and body ſever, 
Blind-Man. 


That there's no working in the Grave beloW. 
To be before hand therefore will | try, 


on, That then I may have nought to do but dec 
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I 4 


What's left undone, muſt be undone for ever. 


Bnt when once dead, | ſhall not then complain, 2 


—— 


There's one thing more which now to mind | call, 8 
When once I come, then come | once for all; _ 
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4 Blind- Mam an Death, © 
And when my Sins are pardon d do your wo!. 


That you may know how far my Pow'r extend, 


And ſtrip you to the Skin, naked and bare; 3 cg 
Bound Hand and FLO, II bring you to my denn, 
neſs a. 
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There's a great truth, and I have learn 'tito know, ERS 
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Look how the Fooliſh dye, ſo dye the 
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Tome they do; for whom God bids I flrike, 
A do the Righteons, ſo the Sinner die: 
The greateſt difference will be hereifter, 
But that's a thing that is beyond my Charter; 
That I to ſome prove better, to ſome worſe, 


JI To ſome a Bleſſing and to fome a Curſe, . _ 
That none of mine, I dare not undertake it, 


It' Sod's appoin mem & men's works that make it 

Hence tis that Sinners troubles never ceaſe, 

And that the upright Man his end is peace - 
2/1  Blind-Man- „ I OT: 

There now remains but only one thing more; 

Will not your Pow'r be one Day out of door? 

| & .- Death. | | 


” 


. Muſt 1 needs tell you, Sir? *tis certain true, : 


There is a death for me, as well as you; 


And mine's the worle, for | muft dye for ever, | 


Lou may revive again, but! ſhall never: 
Blind-Man. 8 | | 
By all that hath been ſaid 1 plainly ſee, 


Ton had no need t ave been ſo rough with me: 1265 


„ Death: . 
Come let that paſs the kinder to appear, 
1 will reveal a ſecret in your Ear, 3 
The death of Chriſt upon the painful Croſs, _ 
Wich ſeem'd to be my Sain, doth prove my Laſs. 
All in his Hair the ſtrensth of Sampfon lay; 


All with his Hir went Szmpſon's firength away, 


have no ſtreng th but what | had ſrom Sin, 


I bave no ſting but what lies hid therein; 


Chriſt ſufferinz Death to put this Sin away, 
Hath made we his, whom | ſuppos'd My prey. 


- s My Strength is now'decay'd, my Sting abated, _ 
My boldneſs check d, and my Dominion _ 
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2 4 
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| 2 Blind. Ma an De ath. - „„ 
ile Aud 1 am now both faint and feeble grown, 

fo Much like to Sampſon when his Hair was gone; 
ln my owa Craft I was compleatly ronted,  — 
ET = My Jaws were broken, ind my Holders outed. % 


* What now | catch, I have not power to keep, 

V4 My very Name is chang'd from Death to Sleep!” _ 

N ristrus, I ſeiz'd on Chriſt, & brought him down, 
And bound him in a Priſon of my own ; Rs. 


Were but meer nothing in his mighty Hands ; - 
He broke thro? all, and left the Doors wide ope, 
And all his Sexvams Priſoners of Hepe; *' 

For tho' they dye, yet with devour affection, 

They do expreſs a Joyful ReſurreAion; _ 
And with their Maſter to be brought again, 
That they with him for ever Way remain. 

Thus Chriſt by Dying did become Victoriom, 

And ſrom his bed of darkneſs roſe more glorious. 
And 1 by binding him, made my ſelf faſt, 

And his | know will prove my Death at laft. 


But all my ſtrongeft Doors, bars, bolts, and bands, | « 


- f . || * |" TOE 
„ Theſe words give Comfort and inſtruction too 
"WF Henceforth! fhall be better pleas'd with you. 


Decreed it is for all den once to Die, 
After that judgement, then Eternity. 
2 To Prayer, therefore, will! joyn Endeavour, 
af: So to Live here, that | may Live for ever; 
5 And ſeeing they that have and keep Chriſt's words, 
ray, Whether they Live or Dye, be all the Lords. 
KRepentance, Faith, and new Obedience, ſhill 


Fit and prepare me ſor my Funeral; 


From whence | truſt my Saviour will tranſſate me; 1 
In ſeaſon due, beyond their reach t hat hate me: 


i Evin to that place of Life ard Glory too, 
d. | Whete.neither Death nor Sin hath ought to doy 25 * 
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$ Didogur tries ee, © 


This Seth in me, that word of his doth cheriſh, 7 
He that believes in me ſhall never periſh. 8 
Now welcome death upon my Saviour's Og 4 


D . Who would notdie to ve for evermore ? | 


= >» Death. i” 
Sir 1 perceive you ſpeak not. without Reaſon; 


TI leave you now and call ſome other Seaſon, 


Blind- Man. 8 
Call when you pleaſe, I will await that Call, ] 
8 while I ſtand make ready for my Fall 
In the mean time, my conſtant Prayers ſhall be, 
From ſudden and from endleſs Death, 
Socod Lord deliver me 
Fudge not of Death by Senſe leſt you miſtake it, _ 
| Daath's neither Friend nor Foe but as you make it $+ 
Live as you ſhould, you need not to complain, 
For where t fo tive — Ori to die 1 1 8 5 
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Price ſticht Two Pence. 


"Be ſecond Part of the hiſtorical Eatechiſm,8&c 
cContaining an Account how a City in Barba + 
ry, Wherin all in one Moment was turn'd into 


Stone; &c. and a perſecuting Queen,ofBohemia 
was {wallowed up alive &c: Likewiſe of a King 


of Poland who with his Wiſe and Childrenwere - 
devoured by Rats and Vermin, &c, and Laſtly an 
account of the Lives and Deaths of the Apoſtles . 


and Ev angeliſts, &c Price ſticht Two Pence. 


A Pples of Gold for Young Men and Women, 
and a Crown of Glory for old Men and Wom- 
en; Or the Happineſs of being gocd betimes: 
and the Honour of being an old Diſciple. - Clear- _ 
ly and fully diſcovered, and cloſeiy and faithfully :- 


applied alſo, The Young Man's Objections an- 


[ wered, and the Old Man's doubts reſolved, By 55 
Thomas BrooksPrice BoundOne Shillipg Sia Pence 


Hiſtorical Catechiſm, eontaining- Ingeni:- 
ons Anſwers to many notable Queſtions: of 
ſeveral wonderful Matters Recorded in Antient 
Hiſtory. As what is the Opinion of all our Riſ. 
toriams about the Apple Old Mother Eve rempted © 
Adam withal ; Why the Devil ſhould take npon_.__ 
him the Shape ofa Serpent: Of the building of 
the Tower of Babel.8:c- A remarkable Story a- 

bout the Great M gul in the Eaſt Indies, and 
a divining Ape; &c. to which is added a full and 
marvellous Relation of Seven Sleepers which ſlept 
above Two Hundred Years, & Part the 1ſt; 
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To Crown him with a ſecond Birth, 
So Bunyan nce Jay wallowing in Mire, 
Til Gr:ce and Mercy ſet his Heart on Fire. 
Drew hic from thence with Bands of dying Love. 
And crownd the Pilgrim's Head with. Joys above. 
4 Þys which a thouſend Deaths will Recompſe. 
Jus, Which like GOD, are laſ.ing and immenſe. 
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| Pe: Foörſake his fins, and Chriſt implore, 
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R 
Certain, and ſudden Appearance to 


Man that is boy n of a Woman. ts of f 1 De, 


and full of Trouble; he cometh forth life a 
Flower, and is cut down ; he fleeth alſo'as 4 


| Shagow, and continueth not. 


That pCor earthly Mortals would attend, 5 

With (crionſneſs of Mind to what is pen 
diere is preſemted clearly to the Eye. 
A hitte World new made moft glorionſſs. 
Yo day here flandz proud M3n,like flowers ſprite, 
But look to morrow, and he's wither'd quite! 

How happy might poor fallen Man have liv'd 
Fo ever had he not his Maker gtiey dl, 

| %% 


WT The Great Mice. | A 
His num'rons Off-:pring never would eſpy, 
Thro' that black Curtain of Mortality, 
_ Grim Death; but now, alas! he's born to die. 
Daſt muſt to Duſt, ſaid 60d upon his CON, | 
Polina that Sentance On vs all : N 
Polluted nat'rally with that fon] Sin, + 15 | 
Which did in Adam; and poor Eve 
Alas ! how fwiſt the Days of Man pals by : 
- Swiſter than Weaver's Shuttle do the ef mY 
As ſoon ax Death doth end his Days, en I 
Nan muſt appear beſore the Great Tri Ude. 
Death will no Favonr to a King afford, "7 
Nor Diff*rence wake *twixt Beggar, and a Lord. 23 
"Beauty, nor Riches, Fayour ſhall obtain, + 
| He'll take no Bribes, to mitigate their Pain? 
Nor florid Learning can him fatisfy ; 
Fot Death will tell him, That he's Born to Die 
No difference with Ms and Youth] he 1 
But each alike of Drath participates. | 
You find, Methuſalem by Death was told, 
That Die he muſt, tho” he was ne'er ſo "018 / 
Like Fruit when almoſt ripe, Storms can it Fre £ 
So Youth when almoſt Man, Death may him take 
Search you Death's Lime-pits,and you'l find therein 
Ai oft the Young Steer, as the Oxes Skin, 
Ol all things certain here unto Man's Eye, 
Nothing? more certain, than he Born to Dis 


* The Sinner equſting in bis Biches, -_ 
e 
Apd yet, how proud Man is this ſide the Grave, 
As if he never ſhould an Exit have! 
-- Boaſtirg, poor Worm, of an uncertain World, 
His buſie, carping I dong, with Cares are hurld 
Jil wealthy grown, proud 0! this plan of Treaſure, 
He truſt: in Riches, —— all the 5 eaſure 
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is Heart can wiſh for; nay, he doth controul! 
he checks of Conſcience to his precionsSoul we - 
ys to himſelf, Soul take thy eaſe, and ſpedgdgd 
hy time in Muth, ne'er think*ewil have an end. 
hus, thus the Sinner doth abuſe his God, *«t 

nd cleaves to Vice, inſtead of Vertne's Road s 8" 
e Sweats and Damm, and imprecates God's Wrath 
o ſtrike him dead; but, ah! to Die he's lot. 
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Je damns his very foul; is it not juſt, 

hat God ſhould do ſo too, and ſay, Be c urſi 

caring and Rantivug, is his helliſh Note, 

 Wnaffing fo long, until his Senfes flo. 
Wrurk like a Beaſt, he ſtaggers vp anddown, 

ee ps like a Hog, and is x Devil grown. 

at, Oh, if 60d thus angred, ready be 

o ſay, Thou Fool, I do require of thee | 

hy Soul this Night: Come, give a juſt Account 

o what thy Stewardſhip does now amount | 

ow dumb, and ſenſeleſs would he ftand, to ſee 

ſell ready to devour him preſently  _ 

roitleſs would be his fearch, to ſind a place 

ongft Rocks, to hide him from God's angry Face. 

or flinty Rocks, and Nature's Hills, which ſoar 

heir tow'ring Heads ſo high, will be no mor. 

nd all things vaniſh by God's fov*reign Pow'ts- 


Old Age, with its Troublen. 
Ah, bu ſuppoſe God ſufſers him to lire, 


dds Mercy unto Mercy, and does give _ 
im yet a longer time of Life, and tryes, 


therein 


Die. 
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Grave, he'll repent, before Death ſliurs his yes, 5 1 Y 
e fee that Time rum round like to a Wheel 8 
and, Ind vrinkied Years upon his Brows do ſteal ind. 


e hurld 
reaſure; 
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efides,. grey Hairs upon his Head do gr -w. 
atter'd it es, like oy rift el Sao w- _ 
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His num'rons . never would eſpy, 
Thro' that black Cuxtain of Mortality, 
Srim Death; but now, alas! he's born to die. 
' Duſt muſt to Duſt, ſaid Sod upon his ro : 
bol that Sentance on PFF 
Polluted nat' rally with that foul Sin, . K+. 
Which did in Adam; and poor Eve 
Alas ! how fwift the Days of Man 
- Swiſter than Weaver's Shuttle do they ff ot 
As ſoon 2s Death doth end his Days, | * 2 
Nan muſt appear beſore the Great Tri Ude. 
Death will no Favonr to a King afford. 
Nor Diff rence wake *twixi Beggar, and a Lord. 
Beauty, nor Riches, Fayour ſhall obtain, + 
He'll take no Bribes, to mitigate their Pain 2 
Nor florid Learning can him ſatisfy ; © 

Fot Death will tell him, That he's Born to Die. 
No difference with Age and Youth] he ns 
But each alike of Death participates. 

You find, Merhuſalem by Death was told, * 
That Die he mufl, tho“ he was ne'er ſo 018 A 
Like Fruit when almoſt ripe, Storms can it ſhake, 
So Youth when almoſt Man, Death may him take 
Search you Death's Lime-pits,and you'l find therein 
Ai oft the Young Steer, as the Oxes Skin, 
Ol all things certain here unto Man's Eye, 
Nothing $ more certain, than he's Born to Dis, 


* The Sinner ezuiting in bis Biches, _ 


Apt yet, how proud Man is this fide the Grave, 
4 if he never ſnould an Exit have! 
Boaſting, poor Worm, of an uncertain World, 
His buſie, carping 1 houghts v with Cares are burld, 
Til wealthy grown, proud o fis Ba 0 of Treaſure, 
He truſt- in Riches, — all the P FRE, 
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ais Heart can wiſh for; nay, he-doth contro: 
ke checks of Conſcience to his precious Soul ; 3 
ys to himſelf, Soul take thy eaſe, and ſpenddd 


6e. hy time in Mirth, ne'er think tw il have an end. 
hus, thus the Sinner doth abuſe his Gd, 

os $ nd cleaves to Vice, inſtead of Vertne's Road. 
. e Swears and Damm, and imprecates God's Wrath 
Nilo ſtrike him dead; but, ah! to Die he's Io tn. 
Ne damn: his very ſoul, is it not juſtt. 
hat God ſhonld do fo too, and ſay, Be curſt !! ©: 
1 \caring and Rantiug, is his helliſh Note 

1 Quaffing ſo long, until his Senſes foot. 
„ Mruck like a Beaſt, he ſtaggers up anddown, 
rd. Pee ps like a Hog, and is x Devil grown. 


Bat, Oh, if God thus angred, ready be 
lo ſay, Thou Fool, I do require of thee | 
hy Soul this Night: Come, give a juſt Account 
Wo what thy Stewardſhip does now amount? | 
How dumb, and ſenſeleſs would he ſtand, to ſre- 
Hell ready to devour him preſently > 

- Wroitleſs would be his fearch, to find-a place 
2 Mongft Rocks, to hide him from God's angry Face. 
For flinty Rocks, and Nature's Hills, which ſoar 
Their tow'ring Heads ſo high, will be no more, 
And all things vaniſh by God's fov'reign Pow'ts- + 


525 Old age, with tes Croulim. 
it TELE is EW Eo 
ah, bu ſuppoſe God ſuffers him to live, 
„Ida Mercy unto Mercy, and does give © 

im yet a longer time of Life, and tryes, 
Grave, If he Il repent, before Death ſliurs his Eyes, s 
1 Wic 1 3 The runs _ toa bg _ 
T nd wrinkled Years upon his Brows : Uh 
bund, deſides, grey Hairs upon his Head do — hed * 
eaſure, Wcatter'd it 1yes, like ons drift of Snow. = 
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The Great Ae. 
A foggy Dimneſs doch h is Sight affail, - 
Sinking into Dis Head, his Eyes they fail. 


s Tongue does faulter, and his Hands tney ſhake, 


Ris ſtaggCring Pillars catnot ſtand at all; 
His Houſ:: is fo decay'd, tis near to fal. 
His Age brings wirh it Sicknets and Diſeaſe; 
His Limb: fo feeble are, ſcek Sluggiſh Eaſe? 
His Pleaſure's gone, it doth: him ſore annoy, 


And with the Paſie every Limb doth quake. 


To think of Touib's Delight, and former Joy. 


Mis Mind doth dre+m of Death befor e his Eyes, 
And Deach's pale Image doth his Soul ſurprize, 


Nis Gifs juſt rum, he's even out of Breath, 
Ready to yield his Life to conq rin Death. 
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And draws the ſa mes then dreadfol-is his Caſe; . 
| His Tongue doth faulter, and his Veins, they Kart 
make Like Sticks aſunder ; nay, his very Beart-.. , 
ke... Ceaſeth its motion, and his Vitals gone. 
557 So that at laſt he's colder than a Stone. 
2850 His Kinsfolk dear his dving Kyes do ſbur, 
„And from his Bed ir to a Coffin put. 


2 — But when the Soul hath parted clean away, 
„ Aid left the Body like a Lump of Clay, _ 
Joy. MW The Carcaſs is not colder than the LO 
yes, Of Wite and'Friend',-who do forgetful prove. 
rize, And cauſe he cannot go, he's catry'd forth, 
! Accompany'd by all his Friends of Worth; 8 
be Hir'd Mourners ſhow hi, Years, the Pomp ſo brave 
cath, Conyey him to his cold and ſad- like Gave z 
h. But * hen they come to Death's pale Hibitation, 

/ Aad fee the Pit which gapes with Deſolation. 


They throw the naked Coffin in, of all 

His Friends, not one for Love will with him fall; 
All get them gone, he ſtill alone doth lye 

A rotten Worm Bait, Tale of Mortality. - 


he Manttp of hls Wealth, -. 


Thus ends his earthly Splendonr, and bis Pleaſure” 
Wife, Children, Kinsfolk, & his Bags of Treaſure *© 
Are left behind, to hold the ſame Eflate = 
A little while, but follow muft his Fate, 

Nay, they're not ſure t'enj y it half a Day, 

For Death does oft ſweep: Families away. 

The Infant's inſtantiy depriv'd ol Mather, - | 

Husband from's/ Wife, the S ſter from her Brother, 

Children in Cradles oftenfeel the (mart | _ 

Of cangu ring Death, ie. gol Terrour's Dart. 
erefore, O Man, why aftthot cer er, 

When Al thou att may gy ade 
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The Great Hire. 

it any ftormy blaſt of Sickfleſi blow, 

All Features paſſ:th like a Minate's Sow : _ 
Alas, 2 Worm, what thing canſt thou call thine, 
But ſudden Death, may quickly ſay, Tis mine: 
Behold thy Frailty ! See. thy Glaſs does run 
Therefore Repent betore the Time is zone. 
Both Young and Old, have this before your Eye, 
Vou re Born to Happineſs, or Miſe y. 
Think at Chrift's coming, you mult then ariſe, 
And there be judged by the Great Aſſize. | 


Matthew XXIV. 41. Watch therefore for you know not 
| what Hour your Lord doth come. | 
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_ Serene, like as the Days of Noah, were, 
So will the coming of: our Lord appear; 
Eating and Drinking, they will merry make. 

And carnal Souls Security will tale; 
Thus like a Thief who cometh in the Nigbt, 
S0 will the Son of Man in glory bright _ 


The Great Me. 
-ome down with num rous Angels, & the ſonud 


# Of Tra mpets fril, unnerving thus the Ground, 

| thine, Ne Dead ariſe, Lord, what a horrour here 
nine: {Ws to the wicked, ho muſt firait appear, 

m! and come to Judgment ! O how this beg rs: 

. o bring to mind their many wretched fins. 

Eye, ¶Conſcience immediately appears, and mut 
: Bc the ſad Soul's accuſing Witnels fir 
iſe, Hanging their Heads, cannot endurethe Shock? 
. ot God's revenging Wrath, then to the Rocks 
_ run in vain, moſt miſerable Elves, 5 
now nol o ſeek ſomeshelt'ring- place to hide themſelves 


Then are they ſeparated as they ſtand, (hand, 
he Goats4'th' left, the Sheep at Chrift's right - 
D the fad Shrieks they make, and rueful Cries, 
o ſee Hell gaping juſt before their Eyes 7 

be Heavens melt away with fervent Heat, 
The Earth a Burning underneath our Feet. 

he Books are openꝰd judged now they muſt, 
ond emned next, then are pronounced Cnrit. 


The bleſſed Eſtate: of the Godly, 


But H-ppy, ever Happy are the Sheep 
Of Chrift, Who Joy for evermore will reap, 
Ny nen hc ſhall ſay ro's Saints, Come, come ye hither: 
of mycho/en flock, blef; df my father; | 

; Che Kingdom. now enjoy, for you prepar l _— 
Before the Horld mas made or Heaven's rear'd. A 
D what Soul- ravishing ſweet. News is this! 9 
le attend them prefently to Bliſs: 

if 


—__ 


1 Glory crown, eterially they fing 

ke. oſannahs to their beavenly Lord and King. 

| Avers of Joy before their Eyes run by, 
ght, Pceans of Pleaſure to rh, 3 
osthed mith Rode, shining ike Jalper- one: 


* 
* 


They 1 0 iſles: on ibs re 
Au = attend theſe Saints, and What's more 
is fox evermore. | 


be hath n end, but dals 


* 
4 5 
, — 8 
, FS * <a 1 [ 
"oy - r A 
- - 0 o 2 4 
7 7 = N + * i 
* » k . 29 L 2 o \\ 
- <2. * » oy 
ze ud n 0 * \ 
« . 7 . * 8 A * 
- * 3 
4 * Fi 5 Þ "4 2 3 \s = . — * , 
* 7 Y * ene: ' .* 
* 9 4 7 . 
' . 64 7 * * * $1 . - «4 
K ” 3 N 22% Fa. 2 
» £5 \ 1 . 1 . +>. \ a — 
{> „ — ETD _ 
. ms 4 4 * 15 / . » 3 — i 58 1 
1 - o o 7 8 o ** 34 
PR d ** o - U DOES „ * 
, 5 4 j 0 7 . NS bn » a 
4% * 7 * . . o oe | PO * I 
bags n ; DARIN TL - 
1 F2 > 3 AC» 3 „ > 4 * 7 
4 8 RIES is 0 Ka, 4 * ; : 
"40K > FP — _ FT © tl * © * 2 . . L < vi 1 * . 
v© „ 4 ... W-{ . 3 44 0 
5 K q,, * 1 4K * FIR OW 7 _ q 7 \ * d 2 
4 3 % N a * N ry 4 » 
. n . 5 
ACCESS LA {LIL a, 
* nd . $f ( 
q 1 * 0 * * 4 N a 
* 


The miſerable Stat e of the Wicked, : 


(NR But hark, what Grief the Damned does atten 
Who have no Advocate to ft:nd their Friend; 
1 _ Sectence muſt paſſed be; Go goto a 
Tn endleſs Burning in the Lake of Hell. 

. Depart with Devils who did you entice, 

To hate your Saviour and cleave to vice. | 

14 So to that everlaſting pit and lye 
Wii. - Howling witb fiery Fend: perpetually 
O whata'wretched Sig ©rwill de wy fie 0 
The Devils drazging tfem to Miſery! 1 
Hushands to ſee their Wives e A to B il 
Whilſt they with damned Souls Salvation miſt, 
— Son from the Father, Father from the Son, 
Wn Muſt 1 be i "th, 82555 of Dal pl | 
D Jn 


The Great Aſize. _ 
raiſing of God, and own it to be juſt, 
heir own Belztions are with Devils curſt, 
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The Godly they to Heaven take their flight: 
Wait Wicked take their Courſe to hell outright. 


Lord, let us arc continvallyy and pray 
hat we may be prepar'd for that great Day. 
ve us Repentarceʒ that whillt here we live, 

e may the Offers of thy Grace receive. 

feed our Souls, O God, with thy tree- Grace, - 
nat we may ſtand before our Saviour's Face, _ 
O grant that when the Force of Dzathjwe try. 
Ve may c:y ont, Where is thy Victory? 8 
\nd mounting up to thee, with Joy may ſing, 
D zloomy Grave, Where is thy bitter Sting 7 


The End. 
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